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Further explanation of the fir and pine tree.—The deaf and
dumb pining spirit cast out.—Zion's experience^ and brief
sketch of his life^ shewing that in him the above is ful-
filled.

from the first to the end of the third verse. "And the fir-

trees shall be terribly shaken." See Zech. xi. " Open thy

doors, O Lebanon, that the fire may devour thy cedars.

Howl, fir-tree, for the cedar is fallen, because all the mighty
are spoiled ; a voice of the howling of the shepherds, for

their glory is spoiled ; a voice of the roaring of the young
lions, for the pride of Jordan is spoiled.'

1 Now by uniting

these Scriptures together, it appears plainly what is meant
by the fir-tree, viz. it is the man of God, Zion, who is taken
into covenant with God, that God's house may be built.

The fir is a native of the north. To shew that he in whom
the spirit of truth is come, is brought from the cold and
dismal regions of darkness and death, or sin. " The people

that sat in darkness have seen a great light, and they that

dwelt in the region and shadow of death, upon them hath

the light shined." See Isa. xli. 25. "I have raised up
one from the north, and he shall come : from the rising of

the sun shall he call upon my name; and he shall come
upon princes, as upon mortar, and as the potter treadeth

clay." 27th verse. The first, to Zion :
" Behold, behold

them ! and I will give to Jerusalem one that bringeth good
tidings.

'

' This demonstrates the truth of the above asser-

tion, viz. that the Lord's anointed, Zion, is the fir-tree that
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is terribly shaken, and called to howling. Howl, fir-tree.

No one having common sense could suppose that the fir-

tree, literally, could howl, or make bitter weeping or lamen-
tation ! No : it is the howling of the shepherds, or the

shepherd—the three in one—the man of God, Zion, or

Shiloh—the fir-tree, Ephraim ; which howling, or bitter

weeping, is caused by the great tribulation that he has to

endure, while cutting asunder; i. e. having the evil spirit

divided from him, by the word of God—" which is quick

and powerful, sharper than any two-edged sword, piercing

even to the dividing asunder of soul and spirit, joints and
marrow, and is a discerner of the thoughts and intents of

the heart ; neither is there any creature that is not manifest

in his sight." Again, " My sword shall be bathed in heaven
(that is, in Zion), to destroy the evil," as saith the words
following :

" It shall come down from Idumea, and upon
the people of my curse, to judgment." Isa. xxxiv. 5.

The sword of the Lord is filled with blood : it is made fat

with fatness, with the blood of lambs and goats, with the

fat of the kidneys of rams—for the Lord hath a sacrifice in

Bozrah, and a great slaughter in the land of Idumea. Here
the fir-tree stood as the evil servant, and was the very evil

servant mentioned in the following Scriptures. See Matthew,

xxiv. 48. " But, and if that evil servant shall say in his

heart, my Lord delayeth his coming, and shall begin to

smite his fellow-servants (that is, the invisible angels that

are sent to warn him of the Lord's coming unto him,

whom, through ignorance, he beats, by rejecting their mes-

sages), and to eat and drink with the drunken (that is,

still to hold, partly with the false Christianity, the spirit of

the world), the Lord of that servant shall come in a day
when he looked not for him, and in an hour that he is not

aware of, and shall cut him asunder, and appoint him his

portion, with the hypocrites— there shall be weeping, and
gnashing of teeth." See also Luke xlvi. 45, 46, 47, 43.

This was fulfilled upon the fir- tree, which caused the howl-

ing, weeping, and gnashing of teeth. This cutting asunder

must take place, before he could be fit for God's building, or

be a lodging-place for the stork of the heaven ; i. e. the

spirit of truth. See Isa. viii. 7. See also Psalm civ. 17.

As for the stork, the fir-trees are her house.—N.B. The
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stork is a bird of passage, famous for the regularity of its

departure. It feeds upon serpents, frogs, and insects. It

sits for thirty days, and lays four eggs. It departs at the

end of August, and returns again in the spring. It is not

mentioned in the Scriptures for nothing, but for a very im-

portant end. Its being a bird of passage, it is to represent

now the Spirit should leave the creature, Zion, in the fall,

and return again unto him, the fir-tree, to cause life to

spring. Its devouring serpents, frogs, and insects, shews

how wisdom should devour all false doctrine. Its laying

only four eggs, shews the Spirit of Truth bringing forth

the man of God : one composed of the four elements

—

earth, water, fire, and air. The thirty days sitting means
three years, in which time the Spirit sat brooding, to bring

forth the creature, Zion,, to the light ; and now she dwelleth

in the fir-tree, her house.

The Lord's portion is his people—Jacob is the cord of his

inheritance ; he found him in a desert land, in the waste

howling wilderness. He led him about, he instructed him,

he kept him as the apple of his eye—as an eagle stirreth up
her nest, fluttereth over her young, spreadeth abroad her

wings, taketh them, beareth them on her wings. So the

Lord alone did lead him, and there was no strange God
with him. See Deuteronomy xxxii. 9, 10, 11, 12. See
also Isa. xxxii. 16. Then judgment shall dwell in the wil-

derness, and righteousness remain in the fruitful field ; and

the work of righteousness shall be peace—and the effect of

righteousness, quietness, and assurance for ever. And my
people shall dwell in a peaceable habitation, and in sure

dwellings, and in quiet resting-places. Now here is the

promise of God to his anointed, to Zion, but which could

not take place until what was written in the 15th verse was
fulfilled, viz. the pouring out of the Spirit ofjudgment, the

Spirit of grace and supplication. " Until the Spirit be

poured upon us from on high, and the wilderness be a fruit-

ful field, and the fruitful field be counted for a forest." We
have now shewn what is meant by the wilderness, and also

the fir-tree. It is plain that the fir-tree is God's chosen

servant, and son—the one of whom it is written, " I have
laid help upon one that is mighty, I have exalted one,

chosen out of the people." God has taken human nature
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into himself, that he might make him a sure house, and his

dwelling be with men for evermore. " Sing unto the Lord
a new song, and his praise from the end of the earth, ye
that go down to the sea, and the fulness thereof, the isles

and the inhabitants thereof. Let the wilderness, and the

cities thereof, lift up their voice, the villages that Kedar
doth inhabit. Let the inhabitants of the rock sing, let

them shout from the top of the mountains, let them give

glory unto the Lord, and declare his praise in the islands

;

for the Lord goeth forth as a mighty man—he stirreth up
jealousy, as a man of war—he shall cry, yea, roar—he
shall prevail against his enemies." See Isa. Ixii.

We shall now shew what is meant by the pine being

planted in the wilderness, or desert. We hax e already

shewn, that the wilderness and desert mean the heart oi

the Lord's anointed, the house of God ; and, as all things

in the Scripture were written for our admonition, upon
whom the ends of the world are come, even every thing

written therein, from one end to the other of it, and points

directly to God, manifest in the flesh, or his coming in Zion,

we shall here introduce a portion of the Gospel by Mark,

chap. ix. beginning at verse 17, to shew what is meant by

the pine-tree in the desert :
" And one of the multitude an-

swered and said, Master, I have brought unto thee my son,

who hath a dumb spirit ; and wheresoever he taketh him, he

teareth him ; and he foameth and gnasheth with his teeeth,

and pineth away. And I spake to thy disciples that they

should cast him out, but they could not. And he answered

him, and saith, O, faithless generation, how long shall I be

with you, how long shall I suffer you ! Bring him unto

me. And they brought him unto him. And when he saw
him, straightway the spirit tore him, and he fell on the

ground, and wallowed, foaming. And he asked his father,

how long is it ago since this came unto him % And he said,

of a child. And ofttimes it hath cast him into the fire,

and into the water, to destroy him ; but, if thou canst do

any thing, have compassion on us, and help us. Then said

Jesus unto him, If thou canst believe, all things are possible

to him that believeth. And straightway the father of the

child cried out and said, Lord, I believe—help thou mine

unbelief. Then Jesus rebuked the deaf and dumb spirit,



65

saying, I charge thee come out of him, and enter no more
into him. Then the spirit cried, and rent him sore, and
came out of him, and he was as one dead, insomuch that

many said, he is dead. But Jesus took him by the hand,

and lifted him up, and he arose. And when he was come
into the house, his disciples asked him privately, why could

not we cast him out 1 And he said unto them, this kind

goeth not out, but by prayer and fasting."

This circumstance here recorded is an allegory, shewing
how the Lord's anointed, Zion, should be afflicted by the

deaf and dumb spirit. He could not hear the voice of God
calling him to the office of the priesthood : he was deaf,

neither could he speak (in wisdom). He could not speak
the words of truth ; but like all others he was a dumb dog,

and could not bark or speak the knowledge of God ; but

sore mental affliction was laid upon him to bring him to a

knowledge of his high calling, which ofttimes cast him
into the fire and into the water—that is, into great tribula-

tion, called the fiery trial, damnation, hell and death, the

lake of fire and brimstone-—that is to say, on account of his

disobedience to the heavenly calling, God forsook him, and
left him to fall into the dark abyss of his own mind, and
let him feel that damnation that he always feared and
dreaded, and that (in his ignorance) he preached to others,

so that that he greatly feared came upon him. (As Job
saith). I will here begin a brief narrative of my life.

From a child, I used to tremble and quake inward-

ly ; such a dread of hell-fire, damnation, and everlasting

torment, continually dwelt upon my spirits, so that I

had no rest day nor night. In my sleep I used to be trou-

bled with fearful visions of hell, and of being sent into it,

that used to terrify me beyond description ; and in the day,

though 1 was volatile, giddy, and playful, like other boys,

yet a constant and abiding fear and terror dwelt upon my
mind, which grew up with me, and strengthened as I grew
in years. This first came upon me, from reading several

parts of Scripture which speak of the dreadful vengeance

that should come upon the wicked, and from hearing the

talk of religious people upon these subjects. This was
while I was in Ireland. I came to England with my parents

in the month of July, in the year 1790. We landed at
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Bristol. I was then about twelve years of age. I was put

apprentice to a shipwright in that city. Here I got among
a set of companions, that drew me into many bad ways,

such as drinking, and using all manner of obscene and filthy

talk, cursing and swearing (as it is called), &c. &c. This

line of life increased my sense of guilt, and brought my
fears upon me, till the burthen was intolerable. Before I

had served three years to this trade, my father was coming
to reside in London, and, I was not willing to stay behind

him, I came away with him, leaving my master, and came
to London. My brother taught me the shoemaking busi-

ness ; and in a short time after I went on board a man of

war, as a shipwright. Here I was entered into a life of a

far worse kind than the former i here I was led into all

manner of evil, such as before mentioned, nor had I any
power to refrain from it ; and frequently said, within my-
self, Well, it is no use to fret—I am sure to be damned
when I die, and I might as well make up my mind to it, and
engage, without restraint or fear, in all the lite of my ship-

mates. Yet this I could not do, though I tried hard ; for

often, in the midst of our frolics on shore, when we came
into harbour, I used to be struck with such fear and terror,

that I used to feel as if I should faint away, and be ready

to die. I used often lament that I did not stay on shore,

and get my living at my trade, and then I thought I might
have learnt to fear God, and escape damnation ; but now
all hope is passed. Thus my life was burthensome to me,

and I would have gladly put an end to it, only for fear of

everlasting torments. I used to think how happy must
those be who were in favour with God ; but, as for myself,

I used to think that God abhorred me, and seemed to frown

on me continually on account of my sins,, and I called my-
self a damned wretch : yet I used to long to be on shore,

that I might have the opportunity of associating with serious

people, if there may be a gleam of hope for me ; for when
I used to get the Bible into my hand, which was but seldom

that I dare be seen with it, for fear of being called serious

by my shipmates, the promises made to the repentant sinner

used, for a moment or two, to inspire me with some degree

of hope ; yet it was very transient, and my fears would
come upon me afterwards, with double force and power, and
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CAst me down in deep despair ; and my experience even

then, at this period of my life, is found mentioned in the

Psalms, "I- am ready to die: from my youth up, while I

suffer thy terrors, I am distracted." The terrors that I en-

dured when in the engagement with the Danes at Copen-
hagen, in the year 1801, on the 2d of the month of April,

I cannot at all describe. The action was tremendous, and
lasted several hours. I thought now that my time was
come to be cut off, and to be cast into the fiery deep, to

endure the torments of hell to all eternity. It was a won-
der how I stood at my station. Many were killed, and I

escaped, which to me was a wonder indeed, for I thought

myself the worst being in the Blanch (the name of the ship).

I looked on the dead, and said, Why am I spared—for what
ends ! I felt exceeding thankful to God, and praised him,

in expressions of gratitude, for his mercy : and thought that,

if ever I got on shore, I would live different to what I had
done. I was paid off at Sheerness in 1803, and shortly

after got married. My wife was fond of going to hear

preaching, and I in my heart would have wished to be so

likewise, but I now laboured under as much, or more fear

and torment of mind than ever. I removed to Wales, and
settled in the town of Carmarthen for three years. Here I

went to hear the Methodists, and joined their society, for I

began to feel some degree of" comfort from the Scriptures.

I laboured hard to get free from sin, for I thought that

every thought and action of mine was sin. At length, find-

ing I could not find any change in myself as I thought I

ought to find, I began again to despair, and I made a reso-

lution to return to London, and never more have any thing

to do with religion. And now I looked upon myself to be
a thousand times -worse than ever I had been before, I

looked upon myself as the Esau that sold his birthright, as

trampling on the Son of God, as having committed the sin

against the Holy Ghost, and now my damnation was cer-

tainly sealed. In my view, I was a truly miserable being,

and yet refused to read, or to go anywhere to seek for

comfort ; but one Sunday, in the forenoon, taking a soli-

tary walk—for it was solitary, lonely, and dismal to me—
although being in the streets of London, I was surrounded
by great numbers of people. But I was as if I saw no one
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—my mind was deeply reflecting on my situation, thinking

that I must drag out a miserable existence here, and after-

wards go to hell, to all eternity. While thus meditating, I

heard singing of hymns. I looked about, and found my-
self in Lant-street, in the Borough of Southwark, where
there was then a chapel, There was a man in the pulpit,

flamed Garret, who wore a gown. He was saying a great

deal, which will not be needful to mention here ; but
talking of Christ's death (as the system of their belief

is), and his resurrection, &c. he exclaimed, three times,

"Victory! victory! victory!" This exclamation put me
in mind of a dream that I had about three years prior. I

dreamed that an angel was sent for me, and said to me,
Come : you must go with me across the ocean—we must
sail to a foreign country.—I arose, and followed the angel,

who took me on board a ship, and we set sail. We landed

in a short time at the destined place ; and he took me on
shore, and shewed me a man of great stature, about sixty

feet in length, for he lay on the ground, chained down with

chains to the ground. Three chains went across him—one
over his neck, one across his body, and the other across his

legs. The angel stood at one side of this monstrous being,

and myself at the other. He put a trumpet into my hand,

and bade me sound victory; but I could not sound the

trumpet at all. When I had done my best to make the

trumpet sound, and could not, the angel smiled, and said,

Give it to me. He put the trumpet to his mouth, and it

sounded victory, three times, so exceedingly loud, that it

awaked me. This dream was an additional trouble to me,
for I thought that it was a message from God, to let me
know that, as I could not blow the trumpet, so I should

never get the victory over my sins ; and this thought cast

me into, I may say, both fire and water, and at times would
so affect me, that my very blood would be heated with fear.

But, hearing this preacher exclaim, as he did, Victory ! in

a very loud voice, as I say, put me in mind of my dream,

but helped me to put a different construction upon it, which

gave me a little temporary ease : for I thought now that

the angel might be the Lord himself that appeared to me
in the dream, to let me know how vain was my trying to

overcome myself, in the way I took to perform it, for I had
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not then the knowledge of what was sin ; so that, as many
poor ignorant beings now are, I was under the most dread-

ful state of bondage, thinking that I sinned in every thought,

and in every word I spoke, and in every movement of my
body—eating, drinking, sleeping, and waking, or walking

—

for such was the teaching of what they called Christianity.

But I believe, above all beings, I suffered the most, even

then, under this heavy yoke ; however, the thought I had
about my dream, indeed quite elated me for the present, in

the hope that God would have pity upon me, and give me
the victory over those things which I thought to be sin. I

attended this chapel, and became a member, and was there

dipped, for they were Baptists : for I had great hopes, that

after going into the water that I should become a little

changed, for I was told that it was a divine ordinance ; but,

alas ! I found myself just the same being. I attended to

the preachings, and to the prayer meetings, and taking the

bread and wine, and praying often at home, and reading,

and all other things that I thought to be good. Yet I was
still the same—I found no peace—I went from place to

place, where there was preaching ; but it was all a bed too

short, and a covering too narrow. The chapel at Lant-

street was broken up, and I joined another set of Calvinists

for a time, and came out from thence incurable. 1 joined

the Sandamonians, and among them I thought I felt a little

more comfortable, and began to think that I was now a

little in the right road. I used frequently feel much com-
fort at this time among these people, and so great a love

did I feel to the Scriptures, and hopes of salvation, that I

began to be a public speaker, and used to go out into the

country villages preaching (as it was called) ; but I used

often think secretly to myself, Surely I am running before

I am sent, for God has not commanded me to do it. This

was in the year 1813, and end of 1814. A book of Joanna
Southcott's fell into my hands just at the time of her death,

the book was called the Fifth Book of Wonders, which I

read with peculiar pleasure and delight ; for I saw it was a

work of God, and not of man, and as the word of God I

received it. It brought unspeakable comfort to my mind,

giving me such a lift that I never had before. It shewed
the love of God to man, and that God would destroy the
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evil power, and save man, which all her writings go to

prove; and the Scriptures were so brought together to

prove the truth, that I received such an inward testimony

that the word was from God, that made me literally dance
for joy. So great was my joy, that it was quite apparent,

for I could not conceal it. I was now filled with love for

the whole human race, and was very zealous in doing, as I

thought, all the good I could. I now read the Scriptures,

night and day, more than ever, for the light I received from
Joanna's writings gave me to see something—the beauty of

them. I saw God as a God of love, and I strove to en-

lighten my fellow men all in my power, and I looked for

complete redemption from all evil, as the word by that di-

vinely inspired woman shewed must take place soon. Elated

and overjoyed with the thought, I went about preaching.

The Methodists, seeing me zealous, enticed me among
them, and I was made a local preacher. I continued among
them—for they sent me into the fields to feed swine—but I

could not help at times bringing forward Joanna's doctrine,

for it was my delight ; which they perceiving, soon found

fault with me, and I was brought to trial by them for the

heresy, as they called it, and as I would not give up, they

dismissed me from their service. I began now again to be

in a very miserable state of mind, for I judged that I did

wrong to join myself to a citizen of that country (alluding

to the parable of the Prodigal Son), to spend my living

with the harlots, and be brought into such a wretched

plight. I would feign have filled my belly with the husks

that the swine did eat, but could not digest them ; for I

had tasted of the pure word, given through the prophetess

Joanna, and took occasion to speak of it every where I went
among my acquaintances, for sake of which I soon was left

without a friend in the world. They all forsook me, and
fled—they shunned my company, as a monster of iniquity

—

I was persecuted, and hated by all the professed Christians

that knew me, who would not even employ me in my busi-

ness (shoemaking) ; and but few of Joanna's followers knew
me, as I was not a believer in her lifetime, and the few that

did know me, we could not agree in many points, and my
own family were inimical to the word by Joanna; but I

kept on through all, hoping at last to arrive safe on shore.
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During this time I waded through many afflictions, both of

body, mind, and circumstances. I had a large family to

work for, and some parts of the time seemed in danger of

starving altogether, being at times very short of work, to

supply the calls of my family ; which, when in full employ,

I was obliged to be an entire slave, to keep a bit of bread

in their mouths, and was frequently ill in health. My only

comfort was the word of God. I used to keep my Bible on
a little shelf close to my hand, and snatch it up now and
then, and read a minute or two, several times in the day.

This I must do, come what would ; and many a night, in-

stead of taking rest for my body, I spent in reading, and
meditating on the word of God, because I derived that

comfort from it that I could find no where else, and I avoided

every thing which I thought to be evil most carefully ;
yet

was hated and despised by all the religious, and counted the

ofFscouring and scum of the earth, because I used to tell

them that their religion was not right before God, and not

according to the Scriptures of truth, and that God would
remove it, and bring in a better

;
yet I knew not how, but

I waited till God should manifest himself in some way, know-
ing assuredly, from the word of God, that it must be so

;

therefore I continued reading at every opportunity, and
many an hour did I weep over the Bible, with continued

supplications to that God that caused it to be written, to

send forth his light and his truth. My wife's indifference

to, and her despising my views, and her disregard of my
keen feelings upon the subject, grieved me more than any
thing—for I earnestly desired her spiritual welfare, and that

she might be interested in those promises that God had made
to the humble and obedient spirit ; but my good-will was
counted by her ill-will, and she treated my views of the

word of God with the utmost degree of scorn and contempt,

which cost me in secret many bitter sighs and tears : for I

had such a spirit of intense and fervent love towards the

truth, that to hear it spoken against, or made light of by any
one, used to break my heart (almost) with grjef ; and in a

spirit of deep feelings, of anxious desire, and longing, I

used to say, in the language of the Psalms, "O when shall

the wickedness of the wicked come to an end !" This is

not mentioned in any way to depreciate my wife in the view



72

of any one, for in respect to her morality I had no parti-

cular fault to find with her ; but the truth must be told,

how the Spirit of the Lord was grieved. Thus I went on
for a long time through the waste howling wilderness,

hoping that at last I should gain the destined port, where I

should find safe anchorage and harbour, being assured in

my own mind that God would bring the truth of the Scrip-

tures to light, and also of Joanna's prophecies, which I well

knew were indited by the same Spirit. I was earnestly

looking out for some one to be visited by the Spirit, to re-

vive the work, and raise up the cause or God, that was so

trodden under foot by the persecuting spirit in the religious

of all sects and parties, who with one united voice cried

down the visitation of the Spirit to Joanna, and all visita-

tions of the kind, because the Spirit by them spoke against

their wrong views of the word of God, and their false and
hypocritical shew of piety, which is all false and counterfeit,

the Spirit not agreeing with them in their notions, but re-

proving them. They were exceedingly angry ; and when
the word by Joanna (which was given in mystery, even as

the Scriptures) was not fulfilled, as they thought it ought

to be, according to the letter of the word, she was cried up
every where as a false prophetess, and those that adhered

to her were the objects of their ridicule.

But I well knew that God would pull down all their great

buildings in some way or other, and would do, as he said

he would, in the visitation to Joanna, in these words

—

" Tho' for a while I do defer it,

I will face the foe once more."

I went every where that I heard of any one being visited

by the Spirit of God to prophecy, in hopes of finding the

truth, in the Lord's appearing, according to the word, but

I could receive no visitation to rest upon, in any degree, till

I did that of Mary Boon. I read her prophecies with great

attention, for the command in Scripture was upon my mind,

viz. c
! Despise not prophecyings, prove all things, and hold

fast that which is good;" therefore I determined to obey

this precept. I proved her communications, comparing them

with the Scriptures, and concluded that they were from the

God of Truth ; and coming to this conclusion, I united with

the visitation, in the year 1825, fully believing that in this


